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Across the plains, a kettle 

DRUM OF THUNDER S0UND5, 
SWELLING LOUDER THAN EVEN 
THE RAGING THUNDER IN THE 
LIGHTNING-TORN SKy... 



THIS 

WAV.' 



A BUFFALO 
STAMPEDE.' 



r IT'S NO > 
USE/ THEV’VE 
. PANICKED/ J 




r EVEN THEIR LEADER > 
GOINS DOWN DIDN'T STOP 
i. 'EM. 1 NOTHING CAN! a 



JEAHB'i. 




I'M SANDY 
mckenzie. 



dumb; CRAZY > 
BUFFALO' NAME'S 
6ILS0N.' CHARLEY 
v GILSON/ y 




SANDY MCKENZIE.' YOU WERE THE f TOO MANY/FOUR 
MEAT HUNTER FOR THE ARMY/ YEARS OF SAVINS 
ENGINEERS A COUPLE OF YEARS V AND WORKING GONE 
BACK.' THERE'S TALK ABOUT YOU ^ — TO WASTE IN < 
FROM TEXAS UP THROUGH ARKANSAS. 7 MINUTES' J 
NO ONE KILLED MORE BUFFALO THAN YOl/.'V 



' THERE'S NO \THERE'S GOOD GRASS 
MONEY IN RAISING \ AND WATER UP BY 
CATTLE. NO REAL / MEDICINE ROCK. ALL 
v MONEY/ / 1 WANTED WAS TO 

a — P raise some stock. 

J < IT r\ I'D HOPED X WAS FINISHED 

1 Km ml yW-X. CHASING BUFFALO. 



' MAYBE THEY'RE NOT FINISHED > 
CHASING YOU/ BUFFALO HIDES BRING 
TWO DOLLARS APIECE.' BUFFALO , 

TONGUES ARE SELLING ^ 

V. FOR FIFTY CENTS/ 

^ 7 y i ^ WOT \ 

// / /\ INTERESTED! ) 




WHAT IN 
BLAZES- 



r MUCH OBLIGED/^v 
I DIDN'T EVEN CLEAR N 
MV HOLSTER BV THE TIME 
VOU GOT OFF THREE 
V SHOTS/ y 



r WELL, WE > 
HAVE HIM FOR 
A START/ HOW 
ABOUT IT? , 



TAKES MONEV TO 
BUY AN OUTFIT FOR 
BUFFALO HUNTING/ 



I'VE GOT 
ENOUGH/ 



NO.' I WANT TO GET THE ' 
SMELL OF BUFFALO OUT OF 
MV IN5IDE5. I'M FED UP 
WITH KILLING! ALL I'VE / 
KNOWN SINCE I WAS A \ 
KID HAS BEEN KILLING OF ) 
ONE KINO OR ANOTHER/ J 



s' YOU WANT TO LIVE PEACE- 
f FULLY, BUT THE BUFFALO WON'T LET \ 
YOU/ BUFFALO WIPED Y OU OUT/ YOU WIPE ' 
THEM OUT/ YOU WANT TO LIVE-- THEY'VE GOT 
TO DIE/ THEIR HIDES’LL PAY FOR NEW STOCK/ 

. YOU'LL BE HUNTING FOR YOUR REASONS- J 
N. AND I FOR MINE/ y 




ATER. 



r I'LL TAKE TH/S FOR > 
A START' THEN I'M LOOK- 
, INS FOR A JO?.' . 



' TRAPPED YOURSELF \ 

SOME GOOD PELTS, JIMMY.' ) "n, 

WHAT DO YOU WANT TO NOT 

TAKE BACK TO THE rr'GOING BACK! 
RESERVATION? J V ✓ 



OQPf MISTER, > 
YOU NEARLY KNOCKED 
. ME OVER... J 



' THEN GET RID OF THOSE \ 
AGENCY CLOTHES AND GET YOUR- ' 
SELF A HAIRCUT, TOO.' WITH THAT 
RED HAIR OF YOURS, NOBODY'D , 
S. TAKE YOU FOR AN INDIAN.' / 



KEEP YOUR HANDS AWAY 
FROM THAT GUN. INDIAN.' 



YOU JUST HAD A 

CLOSE CALL/ 




^ PUT IT AWAV, \ 
•CHARLEV/ THE 

BOV WASN'T OUT 
TO TROUBLE US l A 



SANDV IS RIGHT, MISTER. 
NOW WHAT CAN I DO FOR 
VOU GENTS WHILE JlMMV 
PICKS HIMSELF SOME 
V NEW CLOTHES? S 



A HUNDRED POUNDS OF \HEARD HIS PEG- 
LEAD. HUNDRED AND FIFTV ] LEG STUMPING 
POUNDS OF POWDER. FOUR J AROUND ONLV THIS 
CASES OF PRIMERS, ONE < MORNING... 

CASE OF KNIVES... AND WE ) SHOULDN'T BE 
NEED A SKINNER.' 15 OLD / HARD TO FIND 
WOODFOOT AROUND? J HIM.' a 



HEY/ LOOK HERE/ 
THIS INDIAN CARRIES 
HIS OWN SCALP/ . 



\ WHEN I PUT THESE V 
BRAIDS AWAV, MAVBE I'LL 
BE PUTTING AWAV THE INOIAN 
g PART OF ME, TOO/ 7 






FHOFJL V AFTERWARD.. 



EASS. 80S' LOOKS- 
LIKE SOU LOST SOUR | 
GUNi DON'T TRV TO 
LOSE SOUR LIFE, TOO.' 



BULLIES TOOK > 
EVERSTHING--MS 
MONES'S GONE! 



THE KNIFE--’ 
I WANT MS 
v KNIFE.' y 



HERE.' LET ME 
HELP SOU UP/ 



f I’LL HAVE > 
TO START LOOK- 
ING FOR A JOB 1 
RIGHT NOW.' I'M 
A GOOD trapper; 



y MS PARTNER Ni 
AND I ARE LOOK- ' 
ING FOR A COUPLE 
OF SKINNERS.' BUFFALO' 
SIXTS A month; if 

SOU WANT IT, THE 

s. job's sours; y 



I FOUND 
WOOD FOOT, 
SANDS. 







I GOT A ~ 
SKINNER, TOO.' 
NAME'S JIMMS.' 



WAKE UR WOODFOOT, 
TIME TO ROLL.' 



THAT KID- KEEP 
\ HIM AWA1 
, i FROM ME! 




tORNING. 



UP HERE WITH 
ME, BOV/ 



' VOU MN 5PELL 
ME AT THE REINS 
WHILE T SLEEP <■ 
FOR A CHANGE.' ) 



f JUST DON'T 
EXPECT TOO SMOOTH 
A RIDE OVER THIS 
.ROUGH COUNTRY/ 



*UDDENLY 



' STEADY, 
VOU CRAZY, 
LOP-EARED 
CRITTERS' 




' GIVE > 
ME THOSE 
REINS/ - 



' WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
SONNY? SAND RUNNING 
i OUT OF YOUR BOOTS? 



WHOEVER SAID YOU 
KNEW HOW TO DRIVE 
MULES- ? A 



~ I'LL SHOW YOU ^ 

driving; I HAZED 

MULES BEFORE YOU 
GREW UP TO BE 
L A JACKASS/ A 





jATER.SANDV CATCHES UP.. 



' I STILL CAN'T 
FIGURE OUT HOW 
THAT OLD FOOL 
LIVED SO LONG/ 



' JUST LOOK AT N 
THE WAGON/ AND 
i THERE GO THE 
V MULES/ y 



NOW WASN'T THAT ' 
THE BEST RIDE VOU 
v EVER HAD? y 



WE’LL GET ALONG/ \ 
WHILE WOODFOOT AND I 
SCOUT AROUND FOR A 
CAMF> VOU AND THE BOV 
v ROUND UP THE MULES/^ 



f HE WILL/ AND HE 
WON'T NEED ANV HELP ^ 
FROM ME/ HE'S BAD NEWS, 
SANDV/ VOU'VE SEEN 
THE WAV HE HANDLES 
.A GUN/ BAD , BAD NEWS! 



I WOULDN'T > 
RIDE CHARLEV TOO 
FAR, WOODFOOT/ , 
HE MIGHT A 

EXPLODE/ ) \ 




WOLVES/ 



HERE'S THE A I'M WRONG.' > 
LAST MULE'S / THAT KID IS GOOD 
trail; /for something/ y 



TRY YOUR 
HAND.' 



YOU'RE WAY WIDE.' PUT 
UP YOUR RIFLE.' THEY'RE Y 
RUNNING OFF ANYWAY/ ) 



I HATE WOLVES/ 
NEXT TO BUFFALO, I LIKE 
TO HUNT WOLVES MOST/ 



' I NEVER ^ 
SAW SHOOTING 
LIKE YOURS.' 



'O.wm 





f BUT WOU WANT 
TO HUNT TOO, DON'T YOU: 
MAW BE SOMEDAV I'LL / 
SHOW WOU HOW TO 
SHOOT MW SHARPS- ) M 
\ CREEDMOOR/ 7* 



' LOOK— > 
BEHIND US/ 
'PLENTY SMOKE 
RISING/ , 



r WO DAYS LATER. 



' WOU CAN DROP A > 
BUFFALO IN THE WIND, 
TOO. IF WOU KNOW 
v HOW TO SHOOT/ T 



SIOUX. 



HOPE THE WIND > 
DIES DOWN SO WE CAN 
HUNT TOMORROW/ J 



f BUT IT’S A WASTE OF POWDER AND \ 
LEAD/ A BUFFALO’S FLIGHTY IN THE WIND/ 
HE DOESN'T SCARE SO MUCH FROM WHAT HE 
CAN SEE OR HEAR- IT'S WHAT HE SMELLS / 
AND WHEN IT’S WINDY, HE DOESN'T TRUST 
HIS NOSE EITHER/ HE KEEPS MOVING UP 
y. WIND, AS IF HE WERE SEARCHING FOR / 
N. SOMETHING TO BE SCARED OF/ 



WHAT'S STIRRING 
AROUND BY THE 
S. CORRAL? > 




NO, VOL) DON'T, 
VOU SNEAKING 
. REDSKIN! j 



BACK, VOU FOOL 
HORSE! BACK! 




' WE'LL GET THEM BACK/ ^ 
BUT VOU NEED LIGHT TO TRACK 
ANVONE/ AND DON'T TAKE IT SO 
SERIOUS! STEALING ISN'T SUCH 
A SIN TO AN INDIAN, AS IT 15 TO 
, VOU! TO THEM, IT'S A SIGN 
N. OF BR AVERT/ 7 



GONE -BUT I'LL 1 
TRACK DOWN THAT 
i THIEVING INDIAN! J 



NOW? AT 
NIGHT? 



I’M GETTING ’ 
THOSE MULES 
. BACK! 1 



MAVBE SO! BUT NO ONE, NOT 
EVEN AN INDIAN IS GOING TO 
STEAL THOSE MULES AND GET . 
AWAV WITH IT/ COMING, — 
SANDV? WOODFOOT? J > 



LUCK'S 
WITH ME.' 







THAT SOUR KID? > 
GET UP/ I'M NOT GOING 
s. TO SHOOT SOU! J 



GET ON ONE OF ' 
THOSE MULES AND 
v FOLLOW ME/ J 




SOUNDS LIKE SANDY'S 
REALLY PILING UP r 
- HIDES TODAY/ r' 



r THIS WILL KEEP > 
WOODFOOT'S SKINNING 
v KNIFE BUSY/ j 




THAT'S A LOT OF ANIMAL TO KILL 
FOR A LITTLE PIECE OF LEATHER, SANDY/ 
A THOUSAND POUNDS OF MEAT WASTED. 
FOR A FEW POUNDS OF HIDE.' J 



MAT BE I'VE LIVED 
LONG ENOUGH/ ANT HOW, 

A GUN'S AN ATTITUDE/ 

A STATE OF MIND/ AND 
v ME-- I DON'T LIKE , 
KILLING/ y 



WHY DID YOU BRING 
. HER HERE? 



'WELL, I GOT US BACK OUR ^ 
MULES/ AND THERE ARE TWO 
LESS THIEVES AROUND/ J 



ISN'T SHE? SHE'S LUCKY 
TO BE ABLE TO WORK FOR 
v SOMEONE LIKE ME.' j 



r BECAUSE ^ 
SHE NEEDS FOOD FOR ^ 
HER KID AND HERSELF AND 
SHE'LL TAKE CARE OF 
is. THE CAMP FOR US. A 



~ — 'V- 'j-c - - — c — - 







SHE'S ALONE. "N 





SINCE SHE ONLY SPEAKS^ 
YOUR LINGO, JIMMY, TELL HER 
I'M GETTING HUNGRY/ . 



THEY SAY ^ 
KILLING MAKES 
SOME MEN 
Y POWERFUL \ 
V. HUNGRY/ ) 



DOESN'T 
IT, THOUGH/ 



THAT'S THE TRICK/ YOU KILL THE 
LEADER - THE ONE THAT'S 
, WATCHING FOR TROUBLE.' 
HE‘5 ALWAYS ON THE OUTSIDE 
OF THE HERD ON THE UPWIND 
SIDE.' YOU'VE GOT TO KILL / 
V HIM FIRST/ // 



MISTER MCKENZIE, '/THAT’S WHEN ^ 
WHAT'S THAT BUFFALO \ YOU KILL FIFTY 
STAND YOU ARE HOPING ) OR SIXTY 
v FOR TOMORROW? /BUFFALOES 

FROM ONE ] 

9 1 V POSITION.' / 



WHEN YOU 
KILL THE 
FIRST ONE, 
DON’T THE REST, 

STAMPEDE ? 



THEN YOU KILL THE ONES 
f THAT START TO WALK OR WANDER/ 
FUNNY THING ABOUT BUFFALOES-- IF ONE 
OF 'EM FALLS DEAD, THE OTHERS HANG 
AROUND BAWLING AND STAMPING AND NOT 
KNOWING WHAT TO DO.' BUT IF ONE BULL 
Y STARTS MOVING - YOUR STAND 15 OVER! 



DON'T KEEP HER FROM ^ 
HER WORK, SANDY, OR YOU'LL 
BE CROSSING ME/ 




[EXT morning. 



r MAYBE SHE DOESN'T ^ 
SPEAK ENGLISH, BUT SHE 
KNOWS WHEN TO -A 
k PULL OUT.' 



KILLED ONE/ GOT TO KILL 
MORE/ GOT TO DROP EVERY 
, LAST ONE OF ’EM.' 1 



THE BUZZARDS AND 
ME -WE SURE ARE HAVING 
r US A FINE DAY/ r 



JP®GAIN 
AND AGAIN, 
CHARLEY'S RIFLE 
BLAZES AWAY 
UNTIL THE 
BARREL BECOMES 
TOO HOT 
TO HOLD/ THEN 
THE HERD 
BOLTS AND 
CHARLEY CHASES 
IT LIKE A MAN 
POSSESSED/ 




• EVERYTHING'S SET UP 
RIGHT FOR A PERFECT 
STAND-- BUT SOMEHOW, I 
^ JUST HAVEN'T THE 
^ HEART TO BREAK UP 
^ THAT PEACEFUL 

SCENE VET/ r 



' MISTER ^ 
MCKENZIE, VOU SURE 
. KILLED PLENTY/ A 



WIND.' JUST ^ 
THE WIND-THAT'S 

all; > 



' WHAT'S ^ 
WRONG WITH 
VOUR EVES? 



MISTER 
MCKENZIE / 




VOU ONLV NEEDED 
ONE SHOT/ > 



VES-I'M 
GREAT AT 
. KILLING.' • 



WELL. I THOUGHT I MAQE > 
THE BIGGEST STAND, BUT VOU 
v SURE GOT ME BEAT, SANDY' 



LOOK-tVHITE BUFFALO / 
IT S BIG MEDICINE WITH 
THE INDIANS/ 



no// big 

MEDICINE/ 



I HEARD A WHITE HIDE % 
FETCHED TWO THOUSAND 

DOLLARS ONCE.' START 
SKINNING HIM, BOV/ 



SURE TOU WILL! > 
THAT'S WHAT VOU'RE 
. BEING PAID FOR i ) 



NO! NOT > 
ME/ I DON'T 
SKIN THAT 
. ONE/ , 




START ON N 
THE OTHERS, 
JIMMY/ 



I'LL REMEMBER THIS/ 



that night. 



YOU DIO 
REAL WELL 
. HERE.' 



SO YOU 
DO SPEAK 
ENGLISH' 



WHITE 
BUFFALO ! 



YES" 
DIDN'T I, 

though; 



GREAT, WOODFOOT- 
. JUST GREAT/ 



CHARLEY, HOW'S IT FEEL 
TO KILL SO MANY BUFFALOES? 
SHOOTING HOUR AFTER HOUR, 
KNOWING YOU HAVE THE 
POWER OF LIFE AND DEATH 
IN YOUR HANDS? M 



FIRST, YOU TAKE AWAY 
OUR FOOD-- AND NOW YOU 

KILL OUR RELIGION ! 




]EXT M0RNIN6. 



-IOW' ME SPOTTED 
HAND.' YOU WANT TO TRADE 
FOR THE WHITE HIDE > 

. GIVE BOTH HORSES/ . 



r hold it; > 
CHARLEY/ HE'S 
A FRIEND OF 
JIMMY'S/ y 



THE SKIN'S > 
HALF MINE AND 
I SAY NO/ > 



A THOSE OLD A 
CROW- BAITS? 
PROBABLY STOLE ; 
'EM ANYHOW/ WE'RE 
NOT TRADING/ , 



A IP HE'5 
WILLING TO GIVE ,> 
UP HIS OWN HORSE, 
IT MUST MEAN A 
«. LOT TO HIM/ J 



CHARLEY, I BELIEVE A 
THIS INDIAN'S GOT HALF 
A NOTION TO /. 

C FIGHT '10U! Jjd 



WHAT DO YOU SAY, 
REDSKIN-- WANT TO 
FIGHT FOR THE HIDES 
YOU'RE PACKING 
v A SIX-GUN/ y 



ALL RIGHT/ IF ’ 
YOU WIN-- HORSES 
. YOURS/ 



UGH/ IF I SHOOT 
YOU, X GET WHITE 
HIDE/ BUT IF YOU 
SHOOT ME, WHAT 
. YOU GET OUT 
\ OF IT? A 



' I GET N 
THE HORSES, 
AND I KEEP 
THE SKIN/ 




IICKLY, FIFTY PACES ARE MARRED OFF. 



' YOU CAN EVEN HAVE THE 
ADVANTAGE OF HOLDING YOUR 
SUN TO START WITH ALL RIGHT, 
V REDSKIN.' LET 'ER BUCK/ 






WHY DID HE 
WANT THAT HIDE 
. SO BADLY? 



RELIGION / PTE -- N ' 
THAT'S THE INDIAN 
NAME FOR BUFFALO, 
MEANS A LOT TO 
> THE INDIAN! J 




f MEAT/ ROBES FOR THE WINTERTIME/ ' 
TANNED HIDES FOR CLOTHES. TEPEES AND 
SHIELDS FOR WAR.' BOILED HOOFS MAKE 
GLUE FOR FEATHERING ARROWS' BONES 
MAKE AXE5, AND NEEDLES FOR SEWING/ / 
yTEND0N5 MAKE THREAD AND BOW- 

PTE IS BUFFALO AND J 



STRINGS. . 

BUFFALO IS LIFE TO THE INDIANS.' 




' SPOTTED HAND ' 
THINK HE MIGHT 
DIE/ WANT TO GO 
^ BACK TO THE < 
( RESERVATION/ J 



NOT ON EITHER > 
OF THOSE HORSES/ 

I WON ’EM/ IF HE 
WANTS TO GO BACK- 
V HE CAN WALK* , 




r IN A WAV, CHARLEV, VOU'RE A 
SPECIAL CASE. I'VE NEVER KNOWN 
A SUN TO WEAR A MAN BEFORE' 



STAV \ 
OFF THAT 
HORSE.' . 



PUT ' 
UP VOUR 
GUN.' , 



I COULD SHOOT VOU 
TWICE BEFORE VOU' D 
TAKE ANOTHER STEP/ 



VOU'VE NO CAUSE 
TO FIGHT NOW... 
. HE'S ^rvDEAD/ 



ALL RIGHT- DON'T ^ 
STAND THERE, KID/ 
V. GO AND BURV HIM.' . 



CHARLEV WILL BE ^ 
VERV ANGRV WHEN HE 
FINDS THE WHITE 
K ROBE GONE.' A 




[EANWHUE. 



^ YOU'D BE BETTER OFF ^ 
HUNGRY AT THE RESERVATION 
THAN WELL FED NEAR CHARLEY/ 
. BELIEVE ME' . 



MY PEOPLE ARE STARVING 
AT THE RESERVATION/ THE 
CHILD MUST LIVE.' SO I 
. STAif HERE, WE EAT.' J 



GO BACK TO I 
YOUR PEOPLE.I'LL\ 
HELP YOU GO!j 



*HE NEXT DAY. 



CHARLEY, I’M TAKING THE HIDE5 > 
INTO TOWN IN THE MORNING/ IT'5 
STARTING TO GET COLD/ WE’D BETTER 
SELL THE HIDE:S WE HAVE NOW. WE'LL 
NEED THE WAGON SPACE FOR A J 
LAST LOAD BEFORE 
WINTER SETS IN AND 
FORCES US OFF 
THE PLAINS/ A 



r ALL RIGHT/ BUT 
LEAVE THE MONEY 
AT BLACK’S-- ALL 
. THE MONEY/ 




HOW MANY BUFFALOES 
YOU FIGURE IT TOOK TO 
MAKE ALL THOSE BONES: 



r MAYBE A THOUSAND/ THEY SURE Y 
KEEP COMING IN' A TRAINLOAD EVERY 
DAY NOW FOR A YEAR. CERTAINLY 
Y IS A GOOD BUSINESS. J 





'WlCE, SAND* SEARCHES 
THE PILE OF HIDES... 



HELLO, BLACK.' SOT 
OVER FOUR HUNDRED 
HIDES HERE/ ONE OF 
'EM IS WHITE/ v 



f IS IT IN SOOD SHAPE, >, 
SANOY? I'VE GOT A CUS- 
TOMER WHO'LL GO AS HIGH 
AS TWENTV-FIVE HUNDRED 
DOLLARS FOR IT/ LET'S 
X. SEE IT/ y 



THAT'S FUNNY' 
I SHOT AND 
SKINNED IT MY- 
SELF' WHERE 
_ v IS IT? . 

f I'D BE -"S 

' MIGHTY CAREFUL HOW I 
TOLD CHARLEY IT'S LOST/ HIS 
HAND'S TOO QUICK FOR 
V HIS BRAIN/ j 



Who days later, as a cold wind lashes. 

W A LIGHT SNOW ACROSS THE PLAINS... ( 



SAND y/ SLAD 



WHERE IS 



TO SEE YOU, SONNY/ 
l WE MOVED CAMP/ J 




CHARLEY'S IDEA' WE LIVE 
IN A CAVE NOW/ ALL THE 
COMFORTS OF HOME' BUT 
WHY'D YOU COME BACK ?> 



I AIM TO FREE 
THE WOMAN/ 



HOW? NOT WITH A GUN? YOU 
GOINS TO TALK TO CHARLEY ? 

HE'S CRAZY 

SPOOKED/ HE'S KILLED BEFORE 
V AND HE'LL KILL AGAIN' 





'ATER. 



f SANDY/ AM I GLAD TO N 
SEE YOU/ DON'T KNOW WHAT 
HAPPENED TO THE BUFFALOES 
WHILE YOU WERE AWAY/ THE . 
BIG HERDS ARE ALL GONE / < 
\ BUT NOW YOU'RE HERE, ] 
X, THEY'LL BE BACH/ y 



WE'LL SEE WHAT ' 
HE’LL DO WHEN WE 
V GET TO CAMP/ > 



f YOU'RE A LIAR/ YOU'RE > 
HOLOING OUT ON ME! YOU PUT 
THE HIDES ON THE WAGON/ THE 
WOMAN WAS HELPING YOU/ j 
V SHE- SHE-- y{ 



f WELL, WHAT’D A 
YOU GET FOR THE 
HIDES? WHAT'DTHE 
, WHITE HIDE , 
V FETCH? / 



r MAYBE THE BUFFALO ^ 
GOD TOOK IT BACK! MAY- 
BE HE DOESN'T WANT YOU 
TO HAVE 8IG MEDICINE! 



MAYBE 1 DID 
SELL IT AT THAT, 

. CHARLEY/ / 



HOW DO YOU KNOW 
I DIDN'T TAKE IT?. 




f OR A MOMENT, THERE IS TENSE SILENCE, 
THEN OFF IN THE DISTANCE, THERE IS A 
i nUNDEROUS 
RUMBLING. 



HOW DO I KNOW, ^ 
CHARLEY, THAT YOU 
DIDN'T TAKE IT FOR 
X YOURSELF* J 



SANDY, WELCOME 
BACK TO HOME 
v SWEET HOME/ 



' BUFFALOES' JUST 
LISTEN.' MUST BE TEN < 
THOUSAND BUFFALOES' 
THEY'RE BACK/ 1 TOLD 
v YOU THEY'D 8E BACKij. 



r<ATER. 



I'M GOING T 
TO GET THEM 
, NOW/ J 



' HE'S SPOOKED 
ALL RIGHT.' IT WAS 
v ONLY THUNDER.' 



' COULON'T RUN DOWN ONE BUFFALO ^ 
OUT THERE/ SOMETHING CHANGED OUR 
LUCK/ THE WHITE HIDE— THAT'S WHAT 
IT IS/ SANDY, YOU AND THE WOMAN y 

, GOT IT FIXED TO SELL THE . 

X. HIDE, THAT'S WHY/ J y 




WHERE' O YOU 
PUT THAT HIDE! 



I’M WAITING/ 



LET HEX GO, 

CHARLEY/ 




'HEN, EXHAUSTED FROM HIS WILD RIDE, CHARLEY 
RELEASES THE WOMAN. 



YOU'VE SOT TO LEAVE.' AS 
SOON AS CHARLEY'S ASLEEP, 

. SOU' RE GOING HOME.' y 



r LIE DOWN, 
CHARLEY. WE'LL 
LOOK FOR 'EM 
V IN THE 
( MORNING/ ) 



f THERE MUST'VE 8EEN A > 
HUNDRED THOUSAND BUFFALOES 
OUT THERE.. . DIDN'T SEE A ONE 
. ... BUT HEARD 'EM... ALWAYS 
V JUST AHEAD OF ME- S 



/ FREE? FREE TO ^ 
r STARVE? FREE TO DIE 
OUT THERE OF COLD AND 
MISERY? SOU GO WITH 
HER/ THAT'S FIRST/ 
CHARLEY 'LL ALWAYS BE 
. AROUND IF YOU'VE A 
X MIND FOR FACING HIM/ 



FIRST THINGS ^ 
FIRST.' AT LEAST 
SHE'LL BE FREE/ 



WOODFOOT. I'M GETTING ^ 
THE WOMAN OUTFITTED AND 
ON HER WAY TONIGHT/ THEN 
k I'LL FACE DOWN CHARLEY/ 



GOOD IF SHE 
I GOES AND YOU 
STAY HERETO 
DIE FOR IT? 



IORNING. 



' SANDY RODE OFF 
WITH THE WOMAN/ I* 
GOING AFTER THEM.' . 
SANDY CROSSED ME 
. FOR THE LAST g 
X. TIME/ 1 



L M-MY HORSE.' 
SANDY'S HORSE- 

GO/VE/ 






I S CHARLEY FOLLOWS SANDY'S TRAIL, 
WOODFOOT AND JIM KEEP CLOSE BEHIND HIM. 



WOOD FOOT/ 

STOP HIM/ 



LOOK/ WHY'D ^ 
mister mckenzie 
LEAVE THE HORSE? 



f BECAUSE HE KNOWS ^ 
HOW MUCH THE GRAY MEANS 
V. TO CHARLEY. 



( WHY'D YOU 00 \ 

THAT? ON THE GRAY,] 
l I'D HAVE CAUGHT ) 
\UP WITH 'EM.' / 



THAT'S WHAT 
I FIGURED' 



I'LL FIND THEM 
/ANYWAY/ 



f NO, YOU WON'T, \ 
CHARLEY/ I NEVER \ 
PACKED A GUN BEFORE, 
BUT IF YOU MOUNT 
v THAT MULE, I'LL J. 
SHOOT/ /' 





M EANWHILE. SANDS WATCHES 
GRIML Y AT THE RESERVATION... 



^ IT WAS ^N. 
SANDY'S FAULT.' I'LL 
FIND HIM.' I'LL MAKE 

^ HIM PAS FOR , 

7 EVERYTHING/ y 



HE'S 

HURT 

BAD! 



THANKS FOR LETTING > 
'EM COOK YOUR MULES' IT'LL 
KEEP ’EM GOING A FEW 
v. DAYS LONGER/ J 



' I'LL RIDE > 
TO TOWN AND 
SEE IF I CAN 
HURRY 'EM 
V ALONG/ J 



THEN MAYBE THE ARMY'LL ' 
-BRING IN THE CATTLE AND 
FLOUR THEY PROMISED/ WE 
HAVEN'T SEEN A SINGLE 
BUFFALO FOR A MONTH. IF . 

THE ARMY DOESN'T 

COME SOON-- ) 




' AND IF AT > 
i THE END OF THIS 
I TRAIL, THERE'S 
V CHARLEY— j 



INDIAN WOMEN GO \ 
WITH THEIR MEN, EVEN 
IN WAR/ PLEASE, WATCH 
Y. OVER HIM/ > 



INDIAN 

AGENCY 

HDQ. 




HE THINKS MAYBE ^ 
THE WHITE MAN'S GOD 
IS STRONGER MEDICINE/ 

. THE BUFFALO IS GONE.' 

OUR GODS HAVE ^ 

V. FAILED US/ ) 



SAY/ THAT 
MEDICINE MAN'S 
HOLDING A 

BIBLE / J 




UaVING LOST SANDY'S TRAIL UNDER THE 
HJ FRESH FALLING SNOW, CHARLEY PUSHES 
ON TO TOWN . . . 



NO!/ I TOOK \ 
THE WHITE HIDE 
FOR MEDICINE FOR 
V MV FRIEND.' y 



I WANT ALL THE \ 
HIDE MONEV. BLACK' 
SANDV STOLE A WHITE 
HIDE AND RAN OUT.' 

. HE'S A THIEF, ISN'T / 
fow^HE, 80V? V 



I'LL PUT WOOD- 
FOOT UP IN A 
HOTEL. DOCTOR 
COME/ y 



SOON AS BLACK N 
GIVES ME THE MONEV 
SANDV LEFT HERE, .. 
I'LL PAY VOU OFF/ T 



WHO'S GOING TO 
BELIEVE A LYING 
KID. ANY WAV? 



COME ON, 

MISTER 
CHARLEY, . 
SHOOT/ SHOW 
THEM HOW VOU < 
DO IT/ LIKE VOU 
DID WITH SPOTTED < 

y. hand/ y 



THAT'S BIG TALK < 
FOR SOMEBODY WITH: 
< OUT A GUN/ | 



j SAIN, CHARLEY STRIKES JIMMY. 



GIVE ME A GUN, SOMEBODY/ CHARLEY ' 
LIKES IT FAIR AND LAWFUL/ COME ON 
AND KILL ME, BUT YOU’LL NEVER , 
MAKE ME LIE ABOUT MISTER y 
V MCKENZIE/ NEVER/ 



iVOU’LL > 
TELL THE 
/TRUTH IF 
. I HAVE TO 
J BEAT IT OUT OF 
YOU/ ADMIT SANDY 
. STOLE THE WHITE, 

v hide/ < yi 



SANDY'S 

A THIEF ■■ 
. SAY IT/ 




^ NOBODY IS 
HALF- ANYTHING.' I'M \ 
NOT HALF INDIAN, MISTER 
CHARLEY/ ALL INDIAN / 
I'M NOT ASHAMED ANY 
MORE.' I'M PROUD/ > 

v proud j y 



y YOU'RE > 
GETTING OUR 
WAYS DOWN FINE.' 
8ESIDES, YOU'RE 
ONLY HALF 
v INDIAN.' 



f NO.' THEY ^ 
NEVER COME > 
BACK! BUT WE 
ARE FINISHED/ 
I'M AN INDIAN, 
MISTER CHARLEY/ 



YOU CAN GET UP - A 
NOW/ I LIKE YOU, BOY/ J 
WE'RE GOING TO BE «, 
PARTNERS' THE BUFFALOES 
. WILL BE BACK/ J 



'HE NEXT MORNING, AS SANDY REACHES TOWN, 
HE FINDS THE ARMY SUPPLY TRAIN... 



'THEN LET US N, 
PUSH ON.' I THINK 1 
WE'VE GOT ANOTHER 
HAND TO HELP US' 



WE STARTED WITH \ 
FIFTY STEERS.' SOME 
WERE STOLEN, REST 
FROZE TO DEATH. MY 
MEN AND I ARE BEAT- 



V HEN CHARLES LEARNS THAT SANDY HAS LEFT 
TOWN EARLS THAT MORNING, HE SADDLES A 

, HORSE AND QUICKLY FOLLOWS... 

SO THERE'S _ 

WHERE HE'5 HOLED K ) 

UP.' THEN HE CAN'T I . NC M, ( / 
ESCAPE ME.' y Vi 



SANDY 7 HEY, 
SANDY/ COME ON OUT- 
. AND COME READY/ 





' SANDY, DON'T COME OUT > 

now/ rrs too dark.' x don't 

TRUST YOU.' COME DOWN IN J 
THE MORNING.' BUT IF YOU 
STICK YOUR HEAD OUT BEFORE 
V THEN, I 'LL PLUG TOU! , 



"Ground midnight, a lone buffalo wanders 

SY AS CHARLES FIRES... 

I KNEW THINGS 

WOULD CHANGE.' ONCE \ ‘ 

I GOT SANDY. I KNEW MY J ' , 

LUCK WOULD IMPROVE. J j) 

THAT BUFFALO'LL KEEP ;^T \ 

ME WARM AND READY 5 L 

FOR SANDY IN THE /? 

MORNING.' yffUtviA m*! 



PJUICKL'f, CHARLES SHINS THE BULL, WRAPPING 
V HIMSELF IN THE WARM ROBE, AS A FREEZING 
WIND CUTS EVEN THROUGH THE THICK HIDE... 






/:*.') LL THROUGH THE NIGHT, TO KEEP HIS 
IsO GUN FROM FREEZING AND TO KEEP HIS 
QUARRS TRAPPED, CHARLES BLAZES A WAS .. . 



f3 IN ALLS PERSUADED BS 
L~ J SANDS, JIMMS RIDES OFF. . . 





r AUTlOU SLY, SANDY DARTS 
FROM COVER TO COVER... 




TO PARENTS 




